
BRETHREN EVANGELIST. 

Home Circle. 

STARTING IN LITE. 

I oft recall that well-remembered day, 
Which brightly dawned upon my boyhood's way 
When leaving home I crossed the village green 
Just as the sun above the hills was seen. 

My simple pack, my treasured all, was there. 
Laden with tokens of a mother's care, 
With gifts affection's loving hand had brought, 
Some dear memento that a sister wrought. 
Some modest gem the giver prayed might be 
Bound to my heart for "Aye remember me." 

"God keep thy spirit pure and undented. 
God's blessing rest upon thy path, my child,'' 
Was her adieu who evermore would hold, 
In her embrace the first son of her fold, 
And as I lingered at the open door 
For one last kiss, for one fond good-by more. 
The little birds their sweetest farewell sang, 
The dim old woods with farewell echoes rang, 
The speaking rill sent up a farewell sigh, 
The drooping willows softly breathed "Good-by," 
And bier and fern and dewy-scented flower 
Joined in the farewells of that parting hour. 

I wandered slowly through the crowded street. 
But caught no smile from all I chanced to meet; 
A homesick boy on life's uncertain way 
To win esteem or go, alas ! astray. 
The city's din—i^ seems so strange and new— 
l'assed like a dream before my wandering view. 
And silver lays from fairy harps were sung, 
And pleasure wooed me with her flattering tongue. 

'Twas then I felt that some restraining power 
Seemed to be near me in the trying hour ; 
When for the right I wished unmoved to stand 
I felt the pressure of a helping hand ; 
When to my lips was brought the cup of bliss, 
Upon my cheek I felt my mother's kiss; 
And strength sufficient for the day was given — 
O. still they lure my erring feet to heaven ! 

—Cong relational is/. 

"WHO IS MY MOTHER?" 

It has been well said that "mother" is 
the sweetest and the most endearing 
word known to human speech. A faith- 
ful, loving mother! Who can take her 
place ? There is one sacred seat in the 
affections of every true man and woman 
forever reserved for her. 

Jesus sought diligently to disabuse 
the human mind of the mistaken notion 
that God is man's enemy. Hence to this 
end his was a message of love. He spoke 

' of the love of the Father, and called to 
' aid all the well-known relations and ten- 

der sympathies which exist between and 
bind together the members of a model 
family, that he might illustrate the tender 
relations existing between God and man. 
The family circle is bound into a harmo- 
nious, sympathetic union by the love of 
the father for his wife and children, by 
the love of the children for father, moth- 
er, and for each other, and by the tender, 
self-sacrificing love and devotion of the 
mother to and for her children and hus- 
band.    Where these are all natural and 

perfect, there is paradise as it was before 

the fall. 
N»w Jesus used those figures to bring 

down to the level of human compensation 
his ideal of the kingdom of heaven.    His 
gracious  purpose  is to  enable  man   to 
know the will of God, and to understand 
his divine mission of love and mercy— 
his desire to save the lost.    The lost can 
be saved only by doing the will ot the 
Father, and that they might know it he 
taught both by precept and example ; and 
that they might do it he held out every 
possible inducement thereto, even to the 
declaring   of the fact  that "Whosoever 
shall do the will of my Father which is in 
heaven, the same is my brother, and sis- 
ter, and mother."    That is,  by honestly 
doing the will of God as best we can, we 
become members of his family and as- 
sume toward the world's Redeemer   the 
tender relation of brother, and sister, and 
mother.     We are at once taken into that 
nearness of relation to him in which we 
love him as a brother, and he loves us as 
brethren ; he loves us as- sisters, and we 
love him as a dear brother ; he loves us 
as a noble son loves his noble mother, 
and we love him as a noble mother loves 
her noble boy.    The central genius and 
motive power of the kingdom of Christ is 

love. 
Then   this  love   moves  to a cheer'ul, 

willing, delightsome obedience. Inspir- 
ed by it, we delight in doing the will of 
the Father. And this relish for doing 
what we know of his will inspires us with 
a desire to know more of his will, that we 
may do more. Hence, it incites to dili- 
gence in searching the Scriptures and in- 
voking the guidance of the Holy Spirit. 
Then our loving Father, pleased with our 
love, diligence, and desire to know gives 
to us his Spirit to interpret the principles 
laid down in his Word, and to reveal to 
us the nature of his kingdom. 

That the Father does all this is demon- 
strated in the lives and experiences of his 
devout followers in all parts of the world. 
It all comes through rendering a cheerful 
obedience to his will, as far as we know. 
"If any man will do his will, he shall 
know of the doctrine." It is through do- 
ing that we come to a knowledge of the 
truth. Some one has well said that if a 
man would do before he had religion what 
he knew he would do if he had it, he 
would soon have it. Cheerful obedience 
to the will of God, as far as we know it, 
in due time brings one into the full light 
and liberty of God's children. 

One of the willing services rendered by 
a loving mother is to look diligently after 
the interests that she knows lie nearest 
the heart of her son. If she sees that his 
home is being invaded by a raaurauder, 

his property is being stolen by a thief, or 
his good name is being slandered by an 
enemy, she will be the first to take up his 
cause, throw herself into the breach, and 
even at the risk of life and limb defend 
her  noble  boy.    So must we  do   if we 
would sustain to Jesus the endearing rela- 
tion of mother.     His church is often as- 
sailed ; his holy Word is mutilated, soil- 
ed, and cast out ; his religion is scoffed at 
and declared a fraud by many.     In all 
these instances We must nobly act out the 
life of the true mother toward him by de- 
fending his interests.    We must repel the 
assailants ; we must honor his Word ; we 
must lift up the standard of the cross ; we 
must repeat the great truth that his Gos- 
pel is the power of God unto salvation to 
all that believe.    And all this we can best 
do by  living  lives   that   are   hopefully, 
cheerfully, consistently consecrated to his 
service.    We must show that our lives and 
our treasures are in heaven—that   "We 
look not upon the things that are seen, 
but upon the things that are not seen; for 
the things that are seen are temporal, but 
the things that are not seen are eternal." 
—Selected. 

GIVING. 

In Connecticut a few years ago lived a 
lady who had a beautiful flower garden, in 
which she took great pride.    The whole 
country was proud  of it, too, and people 
drove miles to see  it.     She fastened two 
large baskets on the outside of her fence 
next  the road, and every  morning they 
were   filled   with   cut   flowers—the   large 
showy kinds in one basket, and the deli- 
cate, fragile ones in the other.    All the 
school children going  by   helped   them- 
selves, and studied the better for it, and 
the business men took  a breath of fra- 
grance into their dusty offices which help- 
ed the day along.     Even tramps were wel- 
come to all the beauty they could get in- 
to  their  forlorn   lives.     "You   cut such 
quantities,"   some    one    said   to   her: 
"aren't you afraid you will rob yourself?" 
"The more I cut the more I have," she 
answered.     "Don't   you   know   that   if 
plants  are   allowed to go to seed, they 
stop blooming ?    I love to give pleasure, 
and it is profit as well, tor my liberal cut- 
ting is the secret of my beautiful garden. 
I'm like the man in  'Pilgrim's Progress:' 

'•'A man there was (though some did count him 
mad,) 

The more he gave away the.more he had." " 
—Selected. 

If you want to be miserable think about 
yourself, about what you want, what you 
like, what respect people ought to pay to 
you and what people think of you.—C/ias. 
Kingsley. 


